


#4 


Tbehiftory 

Srince. Well } here is my leg, 

Faft. And here is my fpeech; ftand afide Nobilitie. 

Hofl.O /efu,thisis excellentfportifaich. 

Fa/ft.W eepc not fweet Queene, for trickling teares are vain. 

Hefl.O the fathcr.how he holds his countenance i- 

Fal, For Gods fake Lords,conuay my truftfull Queene, 

For teares do ftop the floudgates of her cyes. 

Hoft. O Ielu,he doth it as like oneofthefe harlotrieplaiersas 
euerlfee, 

Faft, Peaccgood pint-pot,peace good tickle-braine. 

Harrie, 1 doe notonelie maruaile where thou fpendeft thy 
time,but alfo how thou art accompanied, For though thecatr.- 
momill, the more it is troden on, the faft er it growes: foyouth 
the more it is wafted, the fooner it weares: that thou art my fon 
I haue partly thy mothers worde,partlie my owne opinion, but 
chieflie a villaineus tricke of tliine eye, and afoolilhhanging 
Öfthy neafher lippe, that dooth warrant me, yfthen thou bec 
fonne to mee,hccre lies the poynt,vvhy beeingfonnetome,art 
thou fopointedatffhalthcblcflcd funneofheauenproue ami- 
cher,and eat black-berries? a queftion not to beaskt. Shall the 
fonne of England proue a thcefe, and take purfes? a queftion to 
beaskt.Thereisa thingHarry, whichthou hall olten heardof, 
and it is knowne to many in ourland by the name of pitch.This 
pitch(as ancient writers do report)doth defile/o dodr the com- 
panie-thou keepeft: for Harrie now,Idonot Ipeaketotheein 
drinke,but in teares;not in pleafure but in palfion: not in words 
onclyjbut in woesalfo: and yet there is a vertuous man, whom 
lhaueoften notedin thy companie,but I know nothis name. 

‘Pri», What maner ofman and it like yourMaicftie? 

Fal , A goodly portly man ifayth,and a corpulent,of a chcerful 
looke,a pleafing eie,and a moft noble cai iage, and as I thinke 
his age fome fiftie, orbirladie inclining to threeicore, and nowe 
I remember me, his name is Falftaljfe , if that man Ihoulde bee 
lewdlygiuen,heedeceiuethme. For Harry,I feevertuein his 
lookesrif then the tree may bee knowne by the fruit, as the fruit 
by the tree, then peremptorily 1 fpeake it, there is vertue in that 
Falftaljfe , him keepe with,the reft banifti, and tell me now thou 
mughtie yarlet,tell me where haft thou beene this month? 

Pr. 


william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part r (stc 22280 ) londc 


cfHenrie thefourt h. 
pri». Doft thou Ipeakc like a king, do thou ftand for me, and 

Deräm e> ifthou doft it halfe fograuely,fo maicftical- 
ly.both in word and matter,hang me vp by the heclcs. for a rab- 
bet fucker,or a poulters Hare 

Pr/». Well,here lam fet. 

Fal. And here I ftand.iudge my maiftcrs. 

<p r i„ Now Harry,whencecomeyou? 

Fal. My noble Lord from Eaftcheape. 

‘Pri». Thecomplaints I heare ofthee are grceuous. 

Fal. Zbloud my Lord they are falfemay ile ticklc ye for a yong 

^'‘Pri». 3 $ weareft thou vngratious boy ,henceforth nerelooke 
on me,thou art violenrly carried awaie from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee in the likeneffe of a n olde fat man, a tun ofman 
■ is thy companion: why docft thouconuerfe vvith that trunke of 
humourSjthat boultinghuteh ofbcaftlinefle, that fwolne parcell 
ofdropfiésthathugebombard of facke, thaeftuft doakebagof 
guts, that rofted ManningtreOxe wich the pudding in his belly, 
that reuerent vice,that gray iniquity.that facher ruman ,that va- 
nity in yeares,wherein is he good,but to taft facke and drinke it? 
wherein neat and clenly,but to carne a c apon and eat it?wherein 
cunning.but in crafcfwherein crafty,but in villany?wherein villa— 
nous.but in al things?where in worthy,but in nothing? 

Fal, Iwould your grace would takcmewith you, whome 
meanes your gracen 

Pri». Thatvillanousabhominablemifleaderof youtb. Fal» 
ftalffe,that olde white bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord,the man I know. 

Pri». I know thou doeft. 

Fal. But to läy I knowc more harme in him then in my lélfe, 
werc tofay more then I know: that he is olde the more the pit- 
- tie, his white haires doe witneflé it,but that he is fauing yourre- 
uerence,a whoremaftcr,that I vtterlie denie: if facke andfugar 
be a fault,God helpe the wickedjifto be olde and merry be a fin, 
then many an old hoft that I know is damndåfto be fat be to be 
hated,then Pharaos lane kine are to be loued.No my good lord 
banifii Teto, banifti Bardoll, baniih Poines,butfor fweet Iacke 

E.3 Falftalffe 
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